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Regular hablttt, his devotion to duty,
irero txiund to preserves him from nil
perlts; tltc club courses would do tho
rest.

mother took In boarders:
ETTA'S offered but little of the

seclusion dear to lovoro. After
many ularma Buffered In the front pal-

lor from boarders supposod to bo In

bed nnd who wcro not, Etta had Qtted

a email back hall room aa tho prlvato
f.irul! 'sitting room." This tho family
was taught to ovacuato as though It
had been mined, promptly upon tho
f.trlklng of 9; after, which Percy and
Etta occupied It ulfrao. They sat alono
In tho dimly lighted, silent, little place,
on a plush Mifa, sldo by side. Now and
then one of them made some remark,
beldom picked up by tho other for
s'neo they had come to u decision aa to

el heir marriage and Its date, they had
really llttlo to say. At 9.30, Percy
passed his arm around her waist and
lrow hor closer. She remained a llttlo

Miff for flvo minutes longer, then
yielded and dropped her head upon his
bhoulder with n sigh. Thereafter they
epoke not at all, but romnlncd Imtno-bll- o

and mule, her fragrant little head
against hlii cheek, while tho clock slow-l- y

ticked. At 10.30 sho rose and firmly

ront him homo.' Ho tnado but llttlo
.lust aa well as she, ho knew

that his future and their happiness de-

pended altogether upon Regular Habits.
On Sundaja ho took her to church,

flcr church was tho Lutheran, but ho
was broad In matters of religion, and
was quite willing to mako hers his own.

They sang out of a common hymnal,

holding tho book In their four hands,
Thlch now and then touched a little.

On tho way back after church ho drew

from his pocket a nt box of cara-

mels, such as ho bought t'ollglously

every Sunday before starting for her
house, and they munched gently as
they walked.

Ho dined with tho family at the
boarding house. After dlnnor several
young men called, attracted by Etta's
younger sister, who wns still unat-

tached, and every one adjouruod to tho

cracked piano In tho front parlo,- - to

v sing college songs. IJy 4, though, Pcicy
and Etta slipped out and went to the
Zoo to see tho bears.

This was Percy Skinner's life, his
hopes and his plans, till ho mot Miss

Roso Salvador O'Klare. Mlaa Koslc

O'Flare was a pretty brunette, with

.sparkling eyes and red lips that pro-irud-

a llttlo under tho most delicate

umbrage and were most disturbing.
Sho worked In the same emporium as
Percy, across tho alslo from him. and
further down, in an ntmosphcro of
snowy lingerie. Ills oyes bometlmca

it rayed over there, but Immediately

withdrew chastely.
How tho thing began Percy could

uovcr qulto lccall afterward. As near
as he could remember and bdmehow

this did not seem sulllcient to explain
everything ho had been jut on tho

point or eiitcilng "Vcgetariann" for his
dinner when she had como sailing along
beforo the delicious little brcczo of the
late March day. her ollvo cheeks dark-

ly flushed, her parted Hps uncarmlned
and hor eyes luminous. A red ribbon
tomowhere about her he could npvor

' remember when' bad completed tho
et of signals; he stopped, she otopped.

and they said a few words of little con-

sequence, ending with: 'Well, so long!"
Everything, so far, was well. Ho was

" tafe; they wore just beginning to turn
lrom each other. Then Pnte, or an
Imp, goaded him to add: "I gotta go

to aupper."
Hor oyes passed swiftly over the pale

front of Vcgetariana, the palo show-windo- w

with the pale cereals; shaded a
tlttlo by tho long lashes, her eyes rose

to him as sho enld: "You eat In that
placo?"

Thero was that In her tone which

Bomchow made tho admission difficult.
"Well yes sometimes," ho stam-

mered.
She levelled at him a clear look that

lead all of the trutli, and then with an
Impulsiveness which ho had thought
altogether charming, she cried gayly:
"Oh. come oat with mo I'll how you

tho placo for the eats!"
And ho had gone that he remem-

bered clearly afterward he hail gone!

Without furthor Question, without
hesitation, ho took hla placo at her
side, and striding swiftly, elbow to
elbow like old comrades, they went
(own tho stieot, turned, climbed down
somo steps and were In the placo.

It wns of stone, low nnd arched.
Tables were along the walls; they took
ono In a corner. In tho centre of tho
tablo n singular object stood a sort of
f.caffoldlng holding two long transpar-
ent vessels, ench with a little splggot
tt tho lower end. One was red and the
other yellow.

"Look not upon tho wine when It la

red," sho said, and turned tho splggot
.f tin yellow decanter. Sho passed the
glass to Percy, and, fixing him

cald: "Tasto thatl"
It was disappointing. It did not tasto

nearly as good no It looked pretty. It
was sour. But In a mlnuto ho felt n
plcauant warmth rite In lUm. It won rt

warmth such :vs ho had never felt It
wasn't in any one placonnd wasn't too
hot or not enough, but It was all over
and just right.

It stolo dellcloualy up from one's
heels to one's head- - and somo stayed
In the head. Ho tried another sip. Tho
effect was repeated; a new wave of the
pleasing warmth enveloped him, grate-
ful as an extra suit of underwear on a
very cold day.

"GOOD NIGHT, DEAR," DO."

"There," Mio said, examining him ap-

provingly act 033 the table. "You look
better already!

"That's just you needed," Hhu

wont on, her eyes still on him. her ap-

probation still surer of Itself and tak-

ing a tlngo.of maternal tenderness.
"In fact, that's what you've needed for
a long, long lime!"

The food she ordered lidded somehow
tc his well-bein- Somehow everything
was pleasantly warm this evening.
Scientific mastication went under the
tablo; It Is to be recorded regretfully
that he gulped. He ate red meat and
long pastes that wero hard to liandM
but which Mippod down veiy obligingly
when once convoyed to the mouth, and
other llttlo square pastes with mys-

terious stuffing between For a
hll! he wns worrying it, little, wonder-I'j- g

how much money he had In his

V

pocket. But she, who seemed to possess
a singular ability to read his thought
and yet while reading thorn, to mako ot
them something natural and amusing
lather than something to bo ashamod
cf, said Immediately; "It's Dutch treat

you know. Yes, It Is. You
can treat roe sotno other night

Dutch treatl"
An orchestra struck up. Couples left

the tables und up and down.
This had an extraordinary effect on
Miss Roslc. Her eyes danced, her body
would not keep BtllL "Don't you rag?"
cho asked.

Ho said, "No, I don't."

truth, ho should have said, "I
INcan't." But "I don't" could be

upoken In a tone suggestive ot deli-

cti to and ethical choice which it la diff-

icult to give to "I can't."
'After a while rt young man sitting

alono at a table across tho aisle came
cvor and asked her to dance. With n
glanca nt Percy Which half begged
permission, oho rose smoothly to the
waiting coxcomb, and Instantly In
lhythra to tho music slid away In his
arms. Percy Immediately felt lonely.
Ho did not seem seated before a small
table,' but beforo a desert stretching
emptily for miles. Ho watchod the two.
ylic danced wondrously and ardently.

HE SAID, "I HAVE A LOT OF WORK TO

what

on

layers.

glldod

It hurt him to peo her.jcet ho could not
Veop his eyes oft. When sho returned,
breathing a little fast between her
I a r ted lips, a sudden savage desire to
hurt hor took possession of him. But
the boat ho could do was to say, In

an tone: "Well, let's bo
going."

Sho went rwidily enough, with a
quick uubm1.sf.ion that made him sorry
for his brutality, and they got into ri

car a little sadly.
"I get off at Pifty-elghth- ," he said.

"Where aro you going?"
"O1! I go clear up to One Hundred

and f.venth."
Ho got o(T at Fifty-eight- He

1 cached the sidewalk, thon turned and
"watched the car as it clanged cum-broiis- ly

on Its way. The street looked
rs long and empty ua the table had
(linn, while she had danced.
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In Etta's small parlor ho soon lost
that desolation, sitting there with her
in tho half light, her head against his
cheek. And tho following morning,
thinking It ovor, ho decided that If ho
mot Roslo O'Flaro In the evening ho
would not go with her. Yet at noon
ho slipped to tho bank and drew tZO

from his savings account Just so as
not to be caught without ammunition If
:inythlng did hnppon, though he was
still determined nothing should hap-
pen. At ? when she came sailing along
cs If part of the lively brcexe and said
with a slight, disapproving look at
Vegetarlana, "You'ro not going to eat
In that place, are you?" ho answered,

let's go to the place
where wo went last night, oh? I like
that placo!" And they went.

This time ho danced. When first she
l,ald: "rvcally, don't you dance?" ho
enswored with dorislon, "No, I don't
dance." When a llttlo later sho said,,
"Don't you, really? Gce, you Jook llko
you'd make a swelt dancer!" he cd

once mom with a decision ho
did not fed at ail within himself,
where as a matter of fact ho was all
wishful: "Naw I don't care for dan-clng- .v

Ho noticed that the lono young man
of tho night before was again hore,
that he was sendlnglonglng looks at
Roslc. Panic seized him, and when sho
whispered urgently, "Oh, come "and
try; it's easy; I'll show you," he
mumbled a refusal which was not qulto
a refusal. "It's a one-step- ," sho went
on eagerly. "One two, one two hear
It? Just like walking all you have to
do Is walk one two ono two oh,
tome on!"

had halt 1 is.cn; the light ofTHES: eyes cascaded upon him; it
scorned a sharno not to meet halt

way such gaiety and such Joy espe-
cially with that Impertinent plrato
stationod over there across tho alslo.
Percy could see the man had Just made
up his mind to come over. "All right,"
ho murmured hastily. 'TU try; you
itecr me!"

So this wns dancing! Gee! No
people liked to dance! And

what a fool ho had been! Tho realiza-
tion came to him before he hnd taken
ono step the realisation of the beauty
cf the proceeding; the beauty of hold-

ing her thus In his arms, so soft, so
delicate, so warm, so fragrant: they
two the heart of tho music, whelmed
in its iridescence. Ills soul expanded
exquisitely; to his hot head there
rushed a whirling composite vision of
;.ll tho 'beautiful thiiig.1 he had known
the ros. the lark, a j.caskin coat, tho
;dionograph record of "Ave Maria;" If
he had been a poet ho would have sung.
I: came to him that this was enough;
that ftom nothing furthor could be
ixpectcd a heightening of this supremo
bliss; that ho needn't take ono step;
tlus was enough mcroly to stand still
and hold hor to music.

nut she murmured, "Come on." and
drow him gently. Ho stepped out and
tho attention he now plared on doing
well dulled what thero was of alto-geth- er

too exquisite In his sensations.
At first, not daring to do else, ho
merely walked forward In measure,
pressing her back before him rathet as
j man pushes a wheelbarrow. Pres-
ently hla step, jjec.imo less stiff, and
adopted, beside the hard one-tw- o boat,
tho Intermediary vibrations of the mu-fel- c;

his body relaxed. Suddenly, with
great daring, ho (began to walk back-
ward, letting her now come toward
him, and for this gallant deed wan
heavenly rownrdod by n small pres-

sure upon his bleeps. This altogether
maddened ljlti; he essayed a pirou-
ette and succeeded. The secret pres-
sure, this tlmo, was accompanied by ft

low chuckle of delight.
When they sat down, his palo blue

eyes were shining almost as brightly
as her black ones, and happy dewdropa
wore on his brow. As for hor, she was

"You did just grand!" she de-

clared. "Just grand oh, I know you'd
make a swell dancer!"

They danced again, and then again
and again, taking small hurriod pecks
at their food between times, and he,
nware of Improving from minute to
mlnuto, certain now that ho was just
mado for this, that for years ho had
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